cognac and waited for my friend. I thought over and
over again—never again, never, never again."
«And	? Firilei	?"
<cNo. I never did it again, Hele. I am twenty-one
now. I went with a girl just that once and then never
again, I can be strong, Hele, over things which concern
my innermost self. I have kept control of myself. I
have saved myself up. I didn't want little things, but
the real thing, the big thing. I am not easily satisfied,
Hele. With me the urge is there, the feeling that it
is the only possible thing to do. You must belong to me,
I am telling you this now quite seriously and calmly, I
was drunk with you before—but now I am calm. You
must belong to me. And you can't deal in half measures
any more, either. You must give yourself completely,
Hele, if you love me—or not at all."
Must I, thought Helene Willfuer. She went on rowing
and rowing and so imparted a rhythm to her circling,
whirling thoughts. Must I really ? Yes, I suppose so.
Probably it must be. I am free, yes, Firilei, I am—and I
have no one to account to but myself. But am I ready ?
Dipping oars. Dipping oars. Dipping oars. Some-
where inside her was an immense tenderness. I would
like to hold you quite quietly in my arms, my Firilei, and
that is all. I am a little girl still, perhaps that is it. Or
else the great rapture is not meant for me, such as I am—
so frank and innocent and shy. But half measures are
not for me, either. And so it will have to happen-
to-day or soon.
** To-day," whispered Rainer into her thoughts. *c I
cannot let you go again, it drags my heart from my body.
Give me oae word, my love, my love."
"Yes. Yes~Firilei,"
** Come, put the oars away. Let it drift. Give me your
lips."
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